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Railway Time Tables,

Cleveland, Mt. Vernon & Delaware R. R.

GOING NOoRTH.
Ex. & Mail. Accoom'dn,
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B HURD, President.
G. A. JONES, Superinieadond.

Pittshurg, Ft. Wayne & Chicago R. R.
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Nistamce 490 miles, Tralos are ron by Chi-

ago timn

Coppects st Connell Biufs nnd Omaha with
Missouri River sleamers for Benton asd all
1 ppor Missonrdi River Trading Posts and Un-
o Pacific Rallroad.

i Ohuroh Directorv. )

M. E. CHURCH,

G. A. HUGHES, PASTOR, SERVICE EVERY
Sabihath at 104 o'eloek, A. M., and 7 o'elock,
. M. Prayer Mesting Thurslay evening.

EVANG. LUTHERAN CHURCH.

SERVICES EVERY OTHER SABBATH, AT
Wi o'clock A. M. by Rev, Isaac Caller.
Satibinth Scheol every Sabbath morning "

w'eloek, L.
U.P. CHURCH,

REV. W. M. GIRSON, PASTOR. HOURS FOR
Service st 114 o'cliek, 4. M. Sabbath school
ut 304 : o'clock, Ao 0. r mecting Thurs-
day evenings atil o'clock

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCIL

REV. .S MILHOLLAND, PASTOR. MORX -
ing servive at 11 o'clock. Sabbath school
123 o'clock. Ewvening service €} o'clock.—
Frayer meeting every Walnesday evening st
Sl viclock. :

DISCIPLE CHURCH,

ELDER WM. SHARP. PASTOR. HOURS
forservice 11 o'clock, A. 3.  Sabbath school
9 o'clock.  Evening serviee T o'clock.—
I‘rnlavcr{ meeting Wednesday evening at 7
v'elock.

GERMAN LUTHERAN CHURCH

SERVICES EVERY SABBATH AT 1 07
clock, A 8. Sunday School at 1. J.°1. Nun-
amacher, Fastor,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.
_Thysicians.

J. W. GUTHRIE, M. D.
FHYSICIAN AND SURGEOXN. Office in first
brihling north of Post-gflioe, Wooster, Way ne
County, (hin lmurlanur-.\l'adnmb_n and
Satie .i 5, froan 1o 12 o M., and from 2 to 4
r.a. All aceounts considered doe as soon
s services rendered.

W. ¢. STOUT, M. D.
SIMUESSOR OF E. BARNES, M. D, FCLEC-
tio Physician apd Surgeon, Oxfonl, Holomes
County, Ohia. Speelal attention given to
Chrouic smil Frmale Disease<, Consultation
free. Ofee hours from 9 A. M. to 2 P. M., oo
Tursdays and Saturdays. £

S. P. WISE, M. D,
PHYSIUIAN AND SURGEOR, MILLERS.
Tmarg, O, Ofice with Dr. Pometens. a0q

J. POMERENE, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, MILLERSBURG,
Olio, OMce—On Main St., 4dvors East of
the Hank, Oflee bours—Wednesdsys, (rom
1 to 5 o'clock 1% M., and on Sutendays from ¥
o'eloek A. ML, tod o'clock P M. _w
P. P. POMERENE,
PHYSIUTAN AXD SURGEON, BERLIN,
oo, nr

g W. M. ROSS, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, MILLERS.

h‘llrﬁﬂhim Ofice—First door West of Cor-
ner formerly ocenpied by Mnlvane,  Resi-
tenee, second door sonth of T. B, Raif"s
coruer, Odlioe days, Wednesday amd Sater-
day alernoons, 1

DR. 8. WILSON,
FHYSICIAN AND SURGEOX, OFFICE AXD
Residenos, West Libarty Street, Woustar, O,
All aceonnts considerst due as soon as servi-
ees ame rendered. k]

J. G. BIGHAM, M. D,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, MILLERSBRURG,
Ohio, Oiliee Al Residence, at South part of
W ashington Streot. 1t

DL JONN LEHMAN,

German Physician. Troats Chronie Disenses,
especially Female Complaint=, with great
suroess., G flee on Enst Liberty street, Woos-
ber, 1

_m_ ﬂ-_ . tes.
1. L. PIERCE,

PRACTICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIST, UP-
Siairs oppsite the Book Store. All work ex-
veuted in the bost manner, and warrsnted
1o give sallsiaetion. nr

W. It. POMEROY,

MECHANICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIST,
Millersbhurg. Ohio, Ofice—Two doors West

of Usmmervinl Block. 1"
—— —
Attorneys.

F. M. WOLF,

ATTOERNEY AT LAW, MILLERSBURG, 0.,
ofice with A. 4. Brut, in Farmer Building.
AT

1. K. HOAGLAND, 4. I‘..llll'l!.‘dm.
HOAGLAND & ROBINSON,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW, MILLERSHURG, O,

Ofiler over Muyer's store, Millersburg. (0.

G. W. EVERETT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, MILLERSBURG,
oG, u

1. D. McDOWELL,
IXEY AT LAW, MILLERSBURG, O
A"‘:[ﬂ::-!-— secamd floor in MeDowell's llmhh:l"
west of the Conrt House. 1

JOHN W. VORIES,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, MILLERSBURG, O-
eriliee overibe ook Slore. mnr

A. J. BELL,

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE, COLLECTIONS
prodnpbly made.  Ofee sbave Long, Browa
& Co.'s Nank. n

ﬁa.sl:cll‘u Banlk,

MAIN STREET, LOUDXVILLE, .

Colleetivns Frompuly Made, nud v el on
Lisy of Payment. *ms

W asuiseroxCowex. | —
—

and refail.

S, s kg B, Lo

OREVILLE, U, OFPOSITE B. W DETOT, J.
M. Westiner, proprietor. Tralis going korth
i the memisg sop fwenly mluales o
hreakfiei. The Doncaster Houss bs il up
i first-clae style and b obe of the bea
house= on shie P, P W & RR Comtry
peaple will foud B to their interest 1o Stop
this bwer, Sl

EMPIRE HOUSE,
A. 3. MAMPRON, Pioprietor. Pascengers
conveyed to nnd From the Cars, freeolcharge.
B ierneral Stage Office, iu
BUTLER HOUSE,

WEST EXD MAIN STREET, MILLERS-

burg, Uhle, Josergt BrrTLERr, Proprictor.
This House is in Wl order, and s ‘l;?;t-

MILTON W. BROWY,
AGENT FOR THE MASON & ILAMILIN OR-

gan.  All communications sl ressesd B hiim

will be well cared for. t
- g —— —— - |
Mismcellanoous. |

GROGERY & PROVISION

N O BR OE .

WELL SELECTED STOCE.

J & U, SCHULER

Ome deor West of Mayer's Store.

DEALERSIN

st Miliersbinrg, O, will recelve dueatieniion
ﬁ »Wd. a ) J. i. Kocn. :
J. B. KOCH & SON, 1

Proprietors of the AMERICAN MoTEL,
Liberty Street, Wooster, 1.

> |
East |
pid

P. W. BANL, |i
LAND AGENT AND NOTARY FPUBLIG,
! Fredomia, Wilson Connty, Kansse. “nr

JACOB EBERHART,

A t for thie Estes Cottage Organ for Holmes

Ashlnnd Connties. For particuiars call on

or address =. Eberhart, at Shreve, Wague
Louniv, L

Flour, Feed,

PROVISION STORE!

Jey Corper,” intends to keep o Bret class
our, Feml aml Provisien store.
1 hisve purchase! 8 slock of

ﬂ)\ VING taken possession of the “old =mi
ll

J. P. LARIMER, {
|

G EROCE R EN,

Such as Coffee, Tes, Sugar, Syrup. Carbaon (hl,
Kentucky Homioy, Peas, Corrants, Ur-
anged, Lemons, Rasins, Figs,
wxtract, Bpices, Starch

Also, Marvin's celehrated SUGAR, LEMOX
SUDA amd FRENCH [

CRACKERS. |

Sugar Jumbles,
Cinger Snaps, ‘
Cigars, of the best manufucture,

Tobacco, «ll kinds, at wholesale |

All gooda sold st small profits and deliversd
tosuy part of the town,

HIGHEST PRICE PAID FOR

(forn, Potatoes, Bea nx and oxniry
Produce, Furs & Sheep Pelts.

Febh 0.1001.-3:0  J. P. LARIMER.

Rogenrt . MAXWELL Joux T. MaxweLl.

R.C.&J. T.MAXWELL,

Reoady~IMade

CLOTHINC!

CLOTHS,
CASSIMERES.

Getls' Furnishing Goods !

Trunks, Valises,Notions,&e
MAIN

|
STREET,

Millersburg, = Ohio.
i

JLLINERY AND PANCY G00DS

OF the latest Styles =t the |

|
|
New Firm

—OF

Hoxworth and Wolgamot.

.y
Ther have everything ia the line of Millin-
ery Goads, Particular attention given to

A fill stock of goods kept constantly on
hands,

Main St. directly opposite the Postoliiee

Millersburg, Ohio. ’
i

PALL & WINTER 600DS
E. NEGELSPACH,

Has bought at the hest time, o full line of

DRY GOODS AND NOTIONS

MEN AND BOY'’S
Cwes,
HATS AND CAPS,

KNIT GOODS AND YARNS,

Queenswsre & Groceries,

Which be offers for

Cash and Trade?
AT SMALL PROFITS,

11 and examine, | dattermyselfthat
1 m-:‘,.m l{lu chenpest sock of gumls eve
l‘llumi.u;tu:fhwl a price for predoce, in cash
or trade, us the market will allow.

Latsst Amprovd Stves!

| er=.

Caffee, Provisions, Sugars, Tens,
Tobgecu, Ciynrs, Spices, (lun-
dies, Fruite, Nuls, Woaden
Ware, Fish, Flowy Sall,
Feed, Candlex, Cop-

b (0L, Lot egos,

de., s
The : I-:ﬁlﬁ%t‘et Pﬁce

COUNTRY PRODUCE.

Feh, 14, 0t X SMOHULER

|
i
|
{

SAUNDERS’

c.

cOo TO E.

% Dy Attention is Caled 0 His Chemicel Departmant

For Anything in the Drug Line!

Read This!

THE OLD RELIABLE
CARRIAGE

F IR N

— 0 F—

SHIRES, SNYDER & KORNY

MILLERSBURG, O.
“}' OU LD respectully inform the eitizens of

Holores and adfolning sonnties, that
they are propared to do all Kinds of work of the

O short notice, amd at prices to snit custom-
We pse pone buot the very best material,
anil no ot hesitate to warrant every joh that
goes out of the shop,

SHIRES, SNYDER & KORNS,
air

WENRY HERZEN.) TRALDWLY HENZER
I1. & B, HERZER,
Produce amd Commission Merchants,

DEALERS IN

Flour, Crain and Mill Stuffs,

SALT, FisH,
WHITE & WATER
LIME &e.,
Anil Porelhuser af
WIHEAT, RYE,
CORN, OATS,

WL, DRIED FRUIT.
BUTTER, EuGs, &C.

At the Red Warchouse,

Millersburg, - - -_Dhlo.

A.S. LOWTHER,

FASHIONABLE TAILOR !

Jackson St., Millersburg, O.
fﬂiff Moazwell s Cluthing Store.

A LL wark entruste] in his
LA maude up in the latest syl
manner, amd guarantesd @ give entire satis.
¥ ense,  Live him a4 trial,
p alse ageet Tor the Howe Sewing Ma-
fl Keep on ol Needles, Fixtores and
Pimding= Ol by the bottle or gross
Jr

Pict{u'esl |
Picture Frames!

Rustie, Oval and Square.

KEFr OX HAND,

At the BOOK STORE.

IF YOUW ANXT THE

Best Threshing. Machine'

NOW IN UsE,
Call on THORNTON BOLINGC,

NASHVILLE, 10,
Agent fur the

Aultman & Taylor Machines,

OF Manstiehd, O, Hu

HOBENT LONG. W CHERNY HOLMER,
LU .BRowN. | . M. Giesox,

LONG, BROWN & (0.,
BANKERS,
Millersburg, = - = Ohio.

By Denlers in Exchange aml Coin, Hills

4. G WHITTIER.

|
\
Il Beneath the moonlight aml the snow
Lits dead my SLyears,
| The winter winds are wailing low
| It dirges in my éar.
1 grieve not with the moaning wind
As if a loss befell
Hefore me, even as behind,
sl b5, andd a1l is well,

Nt mindless of the growing years
OF care amd lose and paia,

My eyes are wel with niful tears
Far lessings which remain.

I skim the golid of Life has grown,*
I will not count it dross

Nour turn from treasures still my own
To ~igh for Inck and loss.

Love watches o'er my quiet ways,
Riml voices speak oy name,

Al lips that tind it hand to praise
Areslow, at least to Mame,

Hew coftly ebl the tides of will!
How felds once Jost or wou,

Naow lie behind me green and still
Lrweath a level sun?

How biushesd the hiss of party hate,
The ¢lamor of the throng

How old, harsh volers of debate
Flow into shythmic song!

Methinks the apirit's temper grows
Too soft in this still air,

somewhat the restfol heart foregoes
OFf needed watech and prayer.

The hark by tempest vainly tosced
May fonmder in the calm,

And he who braved the polar fros
Faiut by the isies of halm.

1
| Best for the woary hands is gool,
| And Jove for I‘::{rh that pi‘::.
Bt let the manly habitude
OF upright suuls be mine.

Ee pear io mine bours of newd,

| Tu soothe, ur cheer, or warm.,

A vl down these siopes m; sunvet lead

I A up the Bills of mom !

2 Mgpmeas
1
Mr. Tabernacle’s Daughter.
i
Old Tevy Samunel Davis, of Clothiers
Alley, st. Bartholomew's, Smithfleld,

Little Britain, was as ‘downey a cove’
—to use a slang that seems almost ob-

| #olere, but was fashionable when Dick-

ens wrote “Oliver T'wist'—as you could
fined in the three kingdoms, He rose
early, aml he went to bed late; and he
lived in the times when money was to
e isule,

sale of garments, old or new, although
the nimble penny had an attrection for

Hhims bt now and then Levy 8. Davis

—old 42 5. ., as they ealled him—ven-
tured fnto buyimng rare and eurious old
silver : crucifies msid altar plate he was
espevially fond of ; and, accompanied
by a sweating and puffing Anglo-Saxon
servant, carryigg Heaven knows how
many ounces of old plate in a canvas
hag, Levy would venture far into the
lands of the Philistines, and sell his
wares to the West End silversmiths.
“Gionl bless me—what fine work ! eried
Mr. Borax, the emninent joweler. *Where
Ak you ger it from, Mr. Samunels ¥
“That’s mi buziness, Sir; but I know
vou'll buy it. Gaod blessme! yon know
a fine piece of work when yon sees it,
Sir' Ialways =ez, gez 1, *if there isa
) whe has a fine nose for a plece of
good work, Muster Borax ls the mam.’
Aml, Sir, Davis ish mi name.’

The end of it was that old £ e 4.
%old that for 25=. an ounce that he had
given only 5s. for; while the crucifix,
upon which Mr. Davis gloated with pe-
culiar pleasure, paseed from Mr. Davis
to Mr. Borax, and from Mr. Borax to
some great nobleman’s house; and Mr,
Davis grew rich. Where did he get
these works of art? It was in the old
time, and ships from beyond sens—es-
pecially from Spain and the Low Coun-
iries—brought rare treasures, which
would now feteh ten times the price
they then fetched,

As Mr. Davis grow old, he who had
nssistesd at the spoiling of many charches
bethought himself that he would enrich
iz own: =0 he scraped more and morse,
andd took larger interest, and saved even
camlles' ends, till his neighbors won-
dered at his parsimony. Even his fa-
vorite <on was mulcted of some part of
his education; and Mr. Samuel Davis
Jjunior was taken from University Col-
ege, London, and put into a lawyer's
offive.  As this lawyer was under Mr.
Davis® thumb—he had foolishly been
Joint security for o defaulting client—
young ‘s o' had his articles presented
him gratis, upon paying for the stamps
ouly s anid old ‘L s . chuckled with
pride as he thought that his son would
be ‘a gentleman by act of Parlisment.
‘Shelp me  Benjamiu!" Iinterjected
‘s, ) whe in hix hot youth had a
wicked wit, *it’s the only way we can
be,”

0l yer tongue—o'd
cricd the old man.
up—buy “em up.’
But thi= was little consolation to him.
His money increassd marvelonsly, but
his trouble ns well, His priest came
and resd him the holy hooks amd the
peunitentinl psalms, and his heart was
smitten, "

*Sammy ' eried he, one day.

‘Wot's the row? nsked the yvoung
limb of the law, who was practicing en-
srossing on <ome blue-lined dratt-pa-
peery and irritating his father’s soul by
using it wastefully.

“Soch a boy ! said Davis senlor, pee-
vighly. “There ain’'t no row—o'ny there
will be.  I'm goin® to die.”

“Iime enough for that, father,” re-
trued ‘s, . Junior, without looking
roud.

Shelp me—"

‘Boly,” said the boy, piously.

SO leave it all 1o shtrangers, and
build « tabernacle, i you ain't gool.”

N, vou won't,” retirned ‘s, 47 jun-
ior.

He was quite right. e did not. But
e didd build one end of a meeting-house,
or synggogue, and he worridi all his
brethren tHE he mmle them subseribe
towand ity for which he took all the
eredit; and henceforward he was called
*O0ll Tabernacle.”

This et of faith gave him a lease of
lifes but in doe time he slept with his
fathers, leaving *s. d." a gay young fel-
low, with a taste for opers, fowers,
Covent Garden, fish dinners, and dry
wines, Ile was an admittel attorney,
bt did not practice tl'llli:’l, and had, in-
ded, Title need for work, But he took
a howse inoo shde street running out of
Pieendilly, and on the door he placved
the nmme of—

yer tongue.
“AVe can buy ‘em

MR, DAVIS TABERNACLE,
SOLICITOR.

He thought the name a good one. Te
hated the pame ol tribe of Levy, and
abominatdd  Samuels; bt Davls, he
presumed, was Welsh, and the surname,
b a=serted, he inherited from his fa-
thwer. He was ald Tarbernacle, and his
wom Wil been often in his Hifetime called
woatmy Tabernacle.

Mr. Davis Tabernacle, it is needless
1o sy, prospercsd.  He was not suspre-
1] of belonging to the ancient people

e E. NECELSPACH.

’

discounted, nnl Collections made at all ac
cesstble points. {1}

of whot e was so unworthy as to be

ashameds snd, although he bad but
one elerk, he was full of business. He
moved in society of a peculiar sort;
plenty of lords and ladies, honorables,
and =0 on, dil he know—after a man-
ner; and he, as we have sald, was ac-
cepled as a Christian attorney. There
are two or three sorts of Jews: the
mealy Jew, the red or sanguine Jew,
and the blue-black Israelite, who al-
ways has & dark blue mark round his
shaven chin, and the Indies of whose
tribe have a tendeney to wear mus-
taches, Mr. Tabernacle was of the
mealy kKind; had very red lips, a white
skin, flaxen bair, and silver eyehrows
aml eyelashes. In those days every
boidy did not wear mustaches—which,
had he worn, young Tabernscle would
undoubtedly have dyed; and our soli-
vitor's early education at that great uni-
versity, which was then profanely
caled ‘Stink-o'-males,” prevented him
from tripping into Angle-Judaic ar-
chaisms in his speech. A Welshman he
was, from the Welsh Tebernacles, to all
people except his wife, his danghter,

oOla T ‘A H
Sories, ‘ OL- }LX II.
e ———————— e e ——— — —
Hotols. CONsan SCHPLER JACOS SCHTLFE | From lhe Atlantic Mouthly.
r : i ] ' NY AY.
DOXCASTER HOUSE, C ﬁ AP MY BIRTHD

.|and hisown people.

What a thing is faith! The sonof
old £ g. 4. was ash 1 of his le;

commentator on Isalab, he made an ex-
cursng, leaving the minor prophets to
take care of themselves; and so ex-
pounded lsaiash li.—while Mr. Taber-
nacle was snoring—that the scales
seemed to fall from the eyes of Myra,
and she was forever converted.

Oh, if Dr. Smiler—who was so well
pleased with himself that morning—
conld have seen and understood the
meaning of the low courtesy Myragave
him as he passed by, rustling in his silk
gown, to bless and dismiss his congre-
gation from the altar, how differently
woull his heart have swelled! Poor
man, he was utterly unconscious of the
work he had doune, or, rather, com-
pleted.

‘How beautiful are the feet of those
who bring good tidings,' ‘murmured
humble Myra to herself, witha pang of
pain, as she thought of her mother.

Dr. Smiler,as he stripped off his sge-
erdotal robes, seemed to think so too, as
his eyes fell upon hia neat black silk
stockings, shapély lege, and patent-
leather pumps.

1.
There was somebody in that fashion-
whom both father and

h 1

r

but he yet married from among them,
and Mis. Tabernacle, though by np
means indifferent to the charms of so-
ciety, was devotad to the religion of her
people. So was her lamented father-
in-law, as we have seen ; who,although
only five feet one inch In height, had,
equally with a glant, 2 soul—and one,
as he felt, to be saved. Hence he spoiled
the Egyptians with an fneredible devo-
tion ; but his unworthy son, though he
too spolled the Egyptians, worked on
the Jewish Sabbath, and frequently
went to churches where he might meet
with his clients at their devotlons. It
is with grief that we explain that Mr.
Tabernacle dld not go there from relig-
fona purposes. He even affected to
sleep during the sermon; but he was
accompanied by his danghter Myra,
Myra was g beanty, and, better than

ernacle had marrled early, and was &
well-preserved—handsome in his own
eyes— well-dressed, and prosperous
young gentleman (act of Parliament,
Geo. —, cap. —) when his danghter,
with the vigorous adolescence of her
race, was a full-grown woman of eigh-
teen. The attorney was very fond of
her, dotingly foud of her, indeed ; and
yra, who was a fine brunette—a troe
mixture of mealy Mr. Tabernacle and
his ravan-haired, black-eyed wife—ac-
companied him every where, even to
church, where ahe sat under the Rev-
erend Dr. Smiler, the [fashionable
preacher of the day. Some woman have
a penchaot toward theology. Myra's
mother was a learned Jewess, and held
theologic discourses with her rabbls;
and bad demolished Christianity so of-
tent that Myra began to be excited about
it, and read and reread until she began
to believe. This curious chamge—at
onee so awful and so prinful to her that
she hardly knew what to do—she kept
quietly to herself, saying nothing to
her mother, and very little to her fa-
ther.

*Are Christains good men, papa ¥ she
said, one day.

‘Uncommonly good, my dear—for
hnsiness " he said. ‘I would rather deal
with them than with our own people!
Bah!" He snapped his fingers gt them,
for he had Iately been set at defiance by
one of them. ‘I don't care how little I
see of them !

‘Well, I'll tell the truth," said Mr.
Tabernacle. “They are good. They've
treated me well, anyhow ; and I always
tell Myra Cavendish the truth.'

He had given his daughter that fine
name beeause he loved her from the
first. Love of off-spring is very strong
with men and women of his race; and
somehow the baby had grown up with
the second fine name always sticking to
her. She was called ‘Miss Cavendich’
by the servants more frequently than
Miss Myra.

‘And, mamma dear,’ sald Myrs, ‘they
believe just what we do. There was Dr.
Smiler expounding Mslachi the other
day, and he sald just the same as you
did.’

‘S8ome of their priests are learned,’ re-
turned Mrs. Tabernacles. ‘It didn't mat-
ter where you go, perhaps, as I haye
thoreughly grounded you; and as for
Samuel, your father—*

“Tut, tut! 1 go upon business, my
dear. What does it matter what yeu
believe? It matters what yon do,”
Myra turned away from the two, and
sought her own room. At church her
growing convictions came upon her
with redoubled force; and Dr. Smiler,
who.was by no means gifted with mis-
sionary or apostolic zeal, had yet, with-
out his knowing it, managed to convert
her.. Of what gosd may we not be the
unconscions instruments! Smiler, D.
D., was a spooney, soft fellew, who
preached touching sermons, very well
suited his audience; had little or no
learning, but borrowed agood deal;
and was a beautiful reader. He would
almost weep at his own tones when he
read ; and, conscious of his strength as
well as his weakness, he took care to
pick out the Sundays of the finest les-
sons, gospels, ete., and would then read
himself nearly the whole of the service,
to help his curate—or, rather, assistant
—who was, of course, a good roil to
him. It was whispered that he answered
an applicant for the post with, ‘you're
exectly the man I want; but you have
a magniflcent volee, and you read well
therefore you won't do for me.
Knowing his weakness as well as his
strength, the doctor used to supplement
aml hack up his soft sermons with
learned disconrses on the ‘minor proph-
etsi, aud, a5 he drew [rom zources of
which his congregation knew nothing,
he seemed a prodigy of learning, Myra
drank in every word; and upon one
Sunday, when the doctor read the ‘Ser-
mon on the Mount'—that most beauti-
ful of all written lessons—In a way that
no one could excel, Myra felt her sonl
go, as it were, from her, and fell back
in her pew, a convert to those tender,
holy, and persuasive words,

Mr. Tabernacle sat peering through
his white eyelashes at one of his custo-
mers, thinking upon eent. per cent, Dr.
Smiler thought of the appropriste ac-
tion, and was kinkled into enthuslasm
at the glory of the words as & mere
lesson; and there, crouching in the
corner of her pew, little Myra gave her
soul from the faith of her fathers, and
trembled with rapt sdomtion and holy
nwe,

What Dy. Smiler had so happily be-
gun, the same preacher finished ; for,
huving cribbed the ldeas of some learned

able

danghter desired to see; for, in modern
life, even our prayer-goings are not
quite pure. This gentleman—for the
person wus male—was Mr. Percy Gow-
er—or Gore, as people called him—one
of an intellectual race, and heir toa
barony.

Collaterally descended from the poet
Gower, the young fellow was of good
hreed on both sides for some geners-
tions;. but had the misfortune, in
worldly point, of good families general-
ly—he did not value money a5 the world
values it. He had a vast love for what
is beautiful,and a taste which was quite
unexceptionable, but very general. He
not only loved fine horses and well-
built carriages, but knew and sppreci-
ated a good yacht, a fine picture, anda
well-bound book. If he loved a good
cigar, he also desired & sound and even

He odid nor conflne hime=ell’ to the n heauty, a really good -s‘ﬂ' Mr. Tab- | curiously fine bottle of wine. The nn-

fortunste young fellow—who, like the
the heroes of the noble historlan of
‘Paul Clifford,” was a worshiper of the
Beautiful—fell also at the feet of the
True and the Good. If he built a shoot-
ing-box, it was a gem; If he purchased
a gun, it wes admirable in its make;all
his volumes were bound by Riviere; his
clothes were made by Hill; his cabinets
were from Glllow ; his diamounds from
Storr and Mortimer; and his wines
were not bought from Messrs, Gllby.
So, again, his pictures were by Land-
seer or Millais—and he bought very few
of the other Academiclans’; and his
horses were picked from the very best
studs. He wanted but little here be-
low, but he wanted that little good.
Unfortunately he inherited this taste
from a father who desired considerably
more than he did, and had left Percy
very little to pay for his wants,

The day on which Percy met with
Mr. Tabernacle he thonght should be
marked with s white stone. He had
never seen such a goodnatnred solicitor.
All solicitor =0 far as he knew,
were more or less  money-lenders;
and Mr. Tabernacle was the most
reasonable and free of all.

Among Percy’s expensive habits was
one very selfish indulgence, which cost
him a good deal. He was fomd of the
beautiful and the True; and the most
beauntiful and the truest was, he found,
a noble action. He had found some
poor, broken-down anthor, who hadl
been trying all his life to preach to a
deaf world, who had not found the
world at all ready to fasten to him. In
his despair he tried to establish a news-
paper written on mesthetic prineiples, so
a5 to criticise matters with some regard
to good nature aml truth. Percy met
the poor mun just as hils love for the
True had Jodged him in a
prison, paid his debts, und absolutely
carried on the paper. It did not im-
prove his estate; and Mr. Tabernacle
very wisely made him abandon the ven-
ture, though he still aided the author.
Mr. Tabernacle liked the young man—
for we all admire our opposites; and
there was a free-handed liberality about
Percy Gower that made Mr. Tabernacle
tingle all over when he thought ef it.
He aided him as much as he could ; but
he took care his I O U for every advance
with proper interest; and, by judicious
depreciation, he managed to buy up a
great many of Mr. Percy's little bills.
Hence he not unnaturally looked upon
Percy as his property; and hence his
frequent visits to the little chapel where

e Yor. I, Ne. 22,

Mr. wasg seated, This room
with jewel-cases and plate-chests,which
liberal young men had asked him to
take care of; and Mr. Tabernacle, In
his shiny cane-bottomed chair, listened
with the point= of his fingers tapping
against each other, 1o Mr, Percy Go-
wer's little plea. He wanted*to raise
some more money, but he wanted this
to pay some old scores.

‘For, he thought it time to begin to
think—just to begin, you know—of
marrying,’ as he said,

‘Umph! Umph ! said Mr. Tabernacle,
a dark clowd settling on his face.

Money-lenders do say ‘Umph!" when
money is ‘tight,’ and it Is always tight.

‘Umph I he said again.

His daughter Myra had insisted upon

spending a good deal of money for—
mamma and herself. She was in the
front-room, waiting; and the green
balze door was not, though ‘Tabernacle
did not know It, quits shut.

Percy sat still. He had hesrd the
dreadful monosyllable before—‘Umph !

‘Sh-stay abit,” said Tabernaele, turn-
ing pale, and for once relupalng Into s
pronunciation not recognized by Uni-
versity College. “You sald you thought
about settfing, Mr. Percy. Have you
your eye ou anyone

The lover of the Besutiful and True
sald he had. He had, indeed, ixed his
eye rather tightly—since young men of
his condition are particularly eager,
when they sece the Beautiful, ets,, to try
to pessess it.

‘Well, ye-es,’ returned Percy,wonder-
ing what it bad to do with Tshernacle,

‘Umph!" said the lawyer, speaking
harshly, and turning & dreadfal nasty
color. ‘You must think of another set-
tiement, Mr. Percy.

‘What do yon mean, Sir?" ssld the
gentleman, rising.

‘What I say, Sir. Don't disturh your-
self, Sit down a moment.’

Tabernacle spoke thick and quickly.
He was evidently in a rage. Percy
was quite calm. The loverof the Bean-
tiful tapped his elegant hoot—made by
the best maker, of the best leather—
with some assurance; and, looking
rather amused than angry, awaited his
solicitor's convenience. For being a
lover of the Beautiful, be seemed to
have had arithmetic left out of his com-
position, and had some Idea that he had
only to tap another vein of his fortune,
and he would again discover gold in
abundance.

Tabernacle unlocked a tin box, richly
Japanned In curious and Inartlstic red
dabs, and took out a number of pa-
pers.

‘Look at that, Sir,’ he said, 'The so-
licitor exhibited a bill for €100 from
Mr. Babecock’s the eminent jeweler,who
is nlways selling off in consequence of
increasing his wonderful stock. ‘That
is for a ring obtained some weeks ago.’
‘Here it is, sald Percy, looking fond-
Iy at it. ‘A very fine stone,’

‘And a very fine price, Mr. Gower,Sir,,
said Tabernacle,with  triumphant grin.
‘I bought that bill from Mr. Babeock—
for a vonsideration. He did not like to
walt for your money.’

Mr. Percy half rose from his seat, and
turned crimson.

“Who authorized yon to tamper with
my tradesmen ¥' he asked, haughtily.
‘Why, I'm your best friend,’ snigger-
ed Tabernacle, ‘Go there to-morrow,
and they will trust you agaln. But
not after that.'

“‘What do you mean ¥’

‘That you are not worth & penny,Mr.
Gower, Sir—yon are up to the hilts ;and
that when your uncle dies, which may
not be for long years yet—"

‘I hope so,’ said Fercy, piously.
‘Well, that'’s sbout the cruelst thing
to your ereditors you ever sald—and to
yourself too. Think of the interest.’
Percy wassilent. He felt that what
Tabernacle said was true, and yet that
he dared not desire the death of his on-
ele, whose continued lesse of life wss,
however, very unpleasant to him.
‘Surely,’ he said, after n pause* ‘you
can not be in earnest, Mr. Tabernacle ¥
I know you take a great deal of interest
in my affairs’

‘As to that,’ said the lawyer, feeling
the word, though Percy had not intend-
ed it, “it's very little principal I get, Mr.
Gower. You were quite right when
you said you were about to settle, your
debts first, or marry a fortune, or bea
beggar. Who is she—tell me?’ '
The little money-lender was quite en-

S punpedd throngli Che srnsi i

Dr. Smiler preached to a most select
mudience and where Myra had been con-
verted.

‘1 wonder, I do,’ said Mr. Tabernacle,
‘what he comes here so often for. He's
quite & good young man, he 5. When
his uncle dies, now—" Then Taber-
nacle was silent, and did a sum of men-
tal arithmetic.

On the other hand, Per¢y was pon-
dering what that charming young lady
—who never had & prayer-book, and
wns always indebted to a gray-headed
gentleman in the pext pew for the use
of his—could do in little Tabernacle’s
pew. Young gentlemen who bhorrow
money do not care much for the domes-
tic relationships of their bankers; and
there was a rumor among the set who
knew him that Mr. Tabernacle was o
gay bachelor, very familiar with the
various theatres, and on very intimate
terms with certain lady artistes whose
portraits appear in the shop windows.
Moreover, Mr, Percy had once met
this charming young lady who sat in
the pew gazing with such rapt admira-
tlon on the Roverend Smiler, and had
danced with her; uay, he had heard
her name from his hostess—Miss Myra
Cavendish.

‘Ol Tabby's a locky fellow,' he
thought. ‘Where the dooce does he
get so lovely a companion—and so good
a one!' he thought, as he buried his
fuce in his hat, and prepared to take
his seat—for even at chapel he wor-
shiped the Beautiful and the True. He
loved that which was lovely, and My-
ra's face was indeed full of sweetness

and goodness.
‘I'll ask him to-morrow,” suid Perey,
as the Reverend Smiler, in his persua-
slve tones, rose and began with,
‘When the wicked man—'
And a very fine elocutionsl exercise
Smiler made of it. He won the hearts
of those who listened reverently, and
both perey and Myra were among them.
When the doctor read the Ahsolution,
Myra feit that she was reconciled to
the Great Spirit, and Percy forgot his
follies,and seemed to be forgiven.

It was threeor four days after that

door, and saw the indignant face of Per-
cy staring in great rage, and heard him
declaim against the insult.

‘Insult, or no insult, Mr. Gower, sald
the money-lender, ‘your in my debt.
Every penny you have got,or will have
for years, won't pay me. [ could send
youn to prison to-morrow, Mr. Gower,
I could. I've bought up all your little
bills—you have one or two out, you
know—and all your debts.’

“What right had you, Sir#"

“The right that money has to employ
itzelf how it likes. 1 had my purpose,
Who s the lady ?

‘What is that to yon?'

‘A great deal. Dou't go. Sit still,
Mr. Gower, Sir, and listen. Is she
rich ¥

‘I don’t know that she has any prop-
erty,’ said Percy, laughing at the solici-
tor's eagerness,

“Then she has none. 1f she had any,
vou would soon have heard. Is the day
fixed 2*  °

Tabernacle leaned forward, with his
sharp, pale countenance looking still
sharper, his eves blinking and glisten-
ing under his white eye-lashes, and s
world of power amd insolence in his
tone.

If young helrs knew that their credi-
tors looked upon themn as their personal
property, very likely their pride would
make them less profuse and profiigate.
‘Mr. Tabernacle, if I were not obliged
to you by former kindness—which cer
tainly 1 begin now to suspect—I should
throw yqu ont the window. Asit is 1
will humor you. 1 have noteven pro-
posed to the young lady. I—°

“All right, Mr. Gower,’ cried Taber-
nnele, radiant in a moment—'all, right,
Sir. Then there’s no fear; the pet plan
of my heart will not be defeated. Oh,
Mr. Gower, Sir, how yon have flurried
me!’

The little mealy man sat down_ and
fanned himself with a handkerchiaf.
Percy ntterly bewildered, fell 1o his seat,
Myra, listening to her father's harsh,
insulting tones, and recognizing the
young wan, whom she had already

in Mr. Tabernacles little back-room

coming to town with him, and uwpon/

Beautiful to—thrilled with indignation

was ‘ined not only with deed-boxes, buttat her father’s rudeness.

‘Mr. Gower, I like you; more than
that, I love you—hy—" and he struck
the blotting-pad with his ruler—1 do.
You are so different from us! Scuse
me, Sir, but 1 put the pot on you—1I did,
by Moses!”

Nature resumed her sway. Mr. Da-
vis Tabernacle swore by his patriarch,
and was ot ease,

‘I don’t mind telling vou Sir'—this
was in answer to Mr. Percy Gower's
smile—‘that I bought up all your debts
for a purpose.’

Perey started.

‘It was n good purpose, Sir!" suid the
little man. ‘I wanted to et you
free—I[ did, by Heaven!

Perey, at this strange confession act-
ed on the impulse of the mament.

*Generous man! he said, grasping
his solicitor’s hand.

‘But it was for a purpose. 1 will be
honest, Sir. You owe npward of thirty
thousand powads, more or less. 1 have
bought all these to give you, to set you
free upon your rightful lands—fine
lands; I've seen them all. You will be
like a little king, Sir; but on one condi-
tion.’

Perey started.

Conld there be such real generosity !
Could a3 West End solicitor unite the
fabulous characters of Mr. Ralph
Nickleby and the Brothers Cheeryble?
But the gnestion was put for 8 moment.
The soft, Insinuating, mean tone of Mr.
Tabernacle made every nerve of Percy
tingle, and caused Myra—who, in spite
of herself, could not but lsten—to be
suffiased with blushes.

Percy drew himsell up, and asked
haughtily—

‘Upon what condition®’

The answer came in an eager whis-
per.

‘That you marry my danghter!”

Myra heard it, and sank upon her
knees in shame,

Percy stared. He did not even know,
nor had cared to inquire, if his solici-
tor had a daughter.

*You shall have all your bills, and
twenty thousand into the bargsin—you
shall, #0 help me Heaven! She’s as
good as gold—and gold you shall have
with her. Your uncle can't last long,
and then you and she will be g lordand
lady, and I'll come andsee you some
time. "Fisn’t any thing =0 rare. Lord
Demimonde married the danghter of
old Sounds, the fish-monger, and got
only twenty thousand. The Marguils
of--’

‘Stop, Mr. Tabernacle,” said Percy.
‘I don’t know your dsughter, and 1
never shall, for 1 love snother. Ican
not marry s woman I don'tlove, not
even for a hundred thousand pounds;
and if the young lady—when I must
mention with respect, aince she is un-
known—knows of this shameful bar-
gain with a man chained with many
debts, tell her that I would rather goto
prison than accept her hand, or do her
injury of wedding her to a husband
who cannot love her.”

“Very well—very well, Mr. Gower,
Sir.?

‘As for yourself, | am—I suppose 1
ought to be—obliged by your offer:
but I am not obliged by yourthreat.
You can at once commence an action
for the recovery of your claims. My
family sollcitor will see to that. I dare
say I can endure poverty; but, acconl-
ing to your own showing, it will not be
for long.”

The white eyebrows and eyelashes ot
Mr. Tabernacle looked whiter than ever
as his elient spoke. When he had fin-
ished, he dashed his knife into his blot-
ting-pad, and cried out:

‘Stay, Mr. Gower, if you please—just
stay a moment. So you reject my
daughter?’

‘I-=" returnedd Percy. But before he
could finish the sentence the door
opened, and Myra stood between them.
‘Spare yourself the trouble, Mr. Gow-
ar,’ she said, very calmly and very soft-
Iy. ‘I reject you. 1 have heard all. 1
sdmire and honor your behavior, and
like yon all the more hecause you are
troe, even to one to whom you are not
pledged. Thank God that I have been
offered to an honorable man !*

‘Are you—are you—" cried Percy, ut-
terly bewildered,

‘Let me say all I have to say—for I
am weak and woanded—and then let
me go. [ forbid’'—she stxmped her foot
here, and her eyes flashed fire on her
father—*I forbid my fiather to make you
the victim of my refusal. I beg him to
wound me even more than he has, but
not you; and I give you to understand,
Sir, that I had no more knowledge of
this shameful offer than 1 had that my
father dealt In monev--as Jews have
done for centuries. Speak, father, and
tell him this is true.’

‘It is true, Mr. Percy Gower,’ said
Tabernacle, disconsolately.

His little game seemed ‘up’ for the
present.  Generally, he could make men
pliable as wax by money. This one had
falled him.

‘And now, good-by. Forget that you
have seen my humiliation: forget my
father's base proposition; and think at
least that among our people there isone
who would not stoop to a mean action.
Let me take your hand. [ like your
true, frank loyalty, though—*

Her eyes fell as they met his, and
filled with tears, He was her beau
ideal—the one man she could have
loved. She raised his hand to kiss it in
her humanity — when, suddenly, she
found him at her feet.

‘Mies Cavendish,’ he sald—*dear Myra,
forgive me. 1disl not know, really—I
am_half bewildered—' ‘
He did not say more, as she mised him
up, and glad surprise looked at him with
eyes so full of joy that he conld not
mistake their import.

He drew her to him, and kisesd her
lips, murmuring,

‘Myra darling, you love me, andl
adore youl’

‘Hallo!? eried the bewildersd Taber-
nacle; ‘what’s up now?® [ say, Mr.
Perey Gower, Sir!”

‘I beg pardon, Mr. Tabernacle; but
allow me to say that [secept vour of-
fer.)

“Then it's all right, after all—and 1
didu't put the pot on for nothing !’

Mr. Tabernacle jumped up from his
chair, and whirled, dancing, into the
next room, through the green balze
door,

Percy, seeing a bright brass bolt on
his dlde, cleverly bolted him out.

‘My darling,’ he sald, ruaning to
Myra, ‘“my heart is almost too full to
speak. I love vou so much—oh, so
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ing! Will you take me now I am pen-
niless*

“Percy, she murmared, ‘I wonld mar-
ry you were you the poorest of the poor.
But you will not beso alwsys. You
will raise me. Did you not know me?

‘Not a bit, my dear one. [ thought
your name was Cavendish.’

*S0 it ls—Myr Cavendish.”

‘And Tabernacle too I sald Percy sly-
Iy looking at her, with his wide biud
eyes full of love.

“But I hope It won't be so long, dar-
ling,’ whispered Myrs, in a voice heard
only by her lover. His imperious eyea
bad seemed to demand that confession.

Perey Gower put a great red seal,
manufactured by four red lips, upon
the contract, angl felt that Myra was
his wife indeed.

‘I say, Mr. Percy Gower, Sir,’ aaid
Tabernacle, coming in through another
door, ‘yon might have kicked me out,
you know safely. Lord Arable Is_just
dead; and by jingo! you could _have
paid me off when you liked, and—"

‘Hush, father!" said Myra.

‘But you won't go from your bargain,
now. You're an honomble man, Sir;
and as spon as yon like you can have
the money, and make that young wo-
man Lady Arable.’

‘But,’ said Perey, looking down In his
kindly, noble, haughty, sfr-rainguenr
way, with which he extinguished the
solicitor, ‘she will be Mr. Tabernncle's
daughter still !

Nilsson and Her Adorer.

Justice Scott wes yesterday called
upon to adjudicate in s singular case,
the memory of which will remain with
him a5 long as he lives. The complain-
ant ia none other than Christine Nils-
son, the renowned songstress, and the
defendant one Charles Theodore Busch,
a German musician of three scores
whose heart had been pierced with
Cupid's shafts until his aged head had
turned.  Mlle. Nilszon™s complalnt
against the senilel over was preferred in
low, sweet tones that thrilled the blush-
ing justice, and filled the Essex Market
court-room with music.

i He annoys me much your honor,”
sald the silver-voiced queen of song.
* He follows me everywhere. If I walk
in the street, he {a at my side; if I en-
ter a door he is with me. He foolishly
believes that he loves me, and that I
am essential to his happiness. Please
tell him to give me peace.”™

While Mlle. Nilsson was thus plead-
ing, poor love-lorn Busch’s eyes follow-
ed every movement of her lips, and his
ears drank in every sound of her mel-
liflucus voice. Edging nearer and
nearer to his fair enslaver he seized the
corner of her fur cape, and bearing it
hurriedly to his lips, kissed it repeated-
ly in the ecstacy of his adoration.

“He says, your honor,” continued
the fair complainant, blushing, “‘that I
must marry him.”

“ You shall not be troubled with him
sguin, mademoiselle,” said the Justice,
with a smile. “Mr. Busch, 1 shall re-
quire you to give bonds in $300 to keep
the peace toward the lady for six
months.” L

The aged victim of unrequited love
was committed to jail in default of
bail.

P,

! -

Somebody who has suffered from an
excess of gratuitous puffing ‘rises toex-
plain’ after the following fashion :

“The local columns of a newspaper
are the most valunble to advertiser, be-
cause they are the first read by every-
body,and no publisher can give themup
to pufing this man’s patent mohogany
sausage stuffer or that one’s new fan-
gled, double and twisted stump puller,
for nothing and board himself. Publish-
ing a newspaper is a legitimate business
and the newspaper man should have
pay for his labor the same as the man
who carries the hod or wields the ham-
mer in the blacksmith shop. It costs
money,time,and o vast deal of patience
to conduct & newspaper, and no class of
men are expected to do as much for us
little pay as the publisher. -
Much of this service.an exchange re-
marks, whether valuable or worthless,
arises from thoughtlessness by those
who apply for It. They would not think
of asking a earpenter to work a day or
two for nothing, or expect & grocer to
give them a ham becanse they had
bought a bushel of potatoes; but in a
printing office it is only, in their estima-
tion, a few minutes Iabor to write ‘a
puff,’ andit costs no moreto put—
that in type and publish it than the
same quantity of matter in a news ltem
for which there Is no expectation of
special pany. Many, therefore, receive
the favor as a thing of course, snd some
even grumble if a notice of them or
their wares is not coupled with a direct
or Indirect disparagement of somebody
¢lse in the same hueof trade. If there
ahould be an intimation that the salicit-
ed notice is a purely personal matter to
the solleitor, and the only benefit to be

| derived from it insures to himself, and

therefore the service should be paid for
like any other service, it is considered &
sufficient answer that ‘the other paper’
does such work for nothing, while such
a reminder Is regarded as severe rehuke
to an avaricious or unsccommodating
disposition. In publishing gratuitously
as is proper, notices of public and be-
nevolent objects, they have established a
practice where it is often hard 1o Jdraw
the dividing line, and where they too
trequently overstep it. Good judge-
ment and a little firmness would cor-
rect an evil evry country publisher feels
and which be has sometime or other
talked about generally with no benefit
to himself or anybody else.
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The Calentta merchants have adopted
a novel plan for whiling awsy fdle
hours. According to the Pioneer, bet-
ting on drops of réin Is just now the
faahion in Calentta, where even respect-
able native merchants bet very large
sums about the rainfall. When the
weather becomes cloudy wagers am
laid as to the time within which the
downpour may be expected. The wager
being laid, the crowd wait patiently to
see the water run out of the spouts, for
a drizzle is not recognized, and unless
the water drips from the spouts, the
party who bets that it will not raln has

not lost. Some times the utmost confu-
sion prevaile:it rains for a few minutes
and the crowd look anxiously at the
spouts; if the water does not drip the
yell is terrifie, losers attribute it to foul
play, and hoys are immediately sent up
o l{e top of the house to see whether

half-loved —for she was a lover of the

much more than T did before this morn-

the spout has been tampered with.
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